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breake the pate on thee, I am a very villame,eome & be ' 

haft no faith in cnee? . a 3 

EnltrGadfiill. 

Gadjhilf. Good morrow Carriers, what’s a clocke? 

Car, Ithinkeitbetwoaclocke. 

Gad. I prethe lend methy lantcrne,to fee my gelding in the 
liable. 

1 Car. Nay by God foft, I know a tvickc worth two of that 
I faith. 

Gad, I pray thee lend me thine* 

2 Car. 1, when, canft tell? lend me thy lantcrne (quoth he ) 
marry ile fee thee liangd firft. 

Gad, Sirra Carrier , what time doe you meane to come to 
London? 

2 Car. Time enoughto goe to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour Mugs , wee’le call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter Chamber lame. Exeunt. 

Gad. What ho : Chamberlaine, 

Cham. At han d quoth picke-purfe. 

Gad. That’s eue asfaire,as at hand quoth the Chamberlaine; 
for thou variell no more from picking of purfes , then giuing 
direttion, doth from labouring : thou layeft the plot how. . . 

Cham. Good morrow mailer Gad dull, it holds currant t?hat 
I told you yefter night,ther’s a Franckehn in the wild of Kent, 
hath brought three hundred marks with him in gold, I heard 
him tell it to one of his company lafl night at fupper , a kind ot 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God knoyves 
what, they are vp already, and callfbr egges and butter, they 
will away prefently. 

Gad, Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas darks, ile 
giue thee this necke. 

* cham. No, ile none of it, I pray thee keeps that for the hang- 
man, for I know thou worlhippeft Saint Nicholas, as truely as a 
man of fallhood may. 

C«nWhattalkeftthoutonieof the hangman? if lhang, ile 

make a faepaire of galloives : for if I hang , old lir Iohn hangs 
with me, St thoukno weft lie is no ftaruelmgicut, there are other 
7 Troians 



of Henry the fourth, 

Troians that thou dream’ If not of , the which for fport fake are 
content to do the profeiTion, fome grace, that would(if matters 
fhould be lookt into jfor their owne credit lake make all whole. 
| am ioyned with pofootiand rakers, no lopg-ftaffe' fixpennie 
ftrikers,nonc ofthefc mad muftaclno purpljehewd maltworms, 
but with nobilittc, and tranquillitie , Burgomafters and great 
OneyerSjfuch as can hold infuch as.wilftttkefooner thcnJpeak, 
and fpeak fooncr then dnnke, and drtnke foon'er then pray, and 
yet(zo,undes) I lie, for they pray continually to their Saint the 
Common-wealth, or rather n ot pray to her, but pray on her, for 
they ride vp and downe on her, and make her their bootes. 

Cham, What, the Common-wealth their bootes? will Ihe 
hold out water in foule way ? 

Gad. She will, (he will, lu ftice hath liq uord her : we fteale as 
in a Caftlecockfuretwe haue the receite of Fcrnefeede, wee 
walke inuilible. 

Cham , N ay ,by my faith, I thinke you are more beholdipg to 
the night then to Fernefeed,fbr your walking inuilible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou fhalt haue a fliare in our pur- 
d\ale,as lam a true man. b, 

Cham. Nay , rather letme liaueit,as you are afalfetheefe,’ 

Gad. Goto, ho**? is acommon name to al men.- bid the Gftlcf 
bring my gelding out of the ftable,fercwell, ye muddy ,knaue« 
Enter Prince fPoines^ and Peto y i 8iC, 

Poin. Come nielter,fliclrer,l'haue remoou’d Faiftalffes horfej 
and he frets like a gum’d V eluct. 

Prince, Stand clofe. . Enter Falfialffe, i: .; 

Falf, Poynes,Poynes,andbehang’dPoynes. 

"Prince. Peace ye fat-kidneyd rai’cal, what a brawling doeft 
thoukccpc ? 

Fa/f. What Poynes, Hal ? 

Trin, He is walkt vp to the top ofthehill,Iiegofeekehim. 

Fa/f. I am accur’ft to rob in that th ceues companie,tbe rafeal 
hath remooued my horfe,and tyed him 1 know not where, if I 
trauell butfourefoote by the lquire further afbote, I thal breake 
my winde. Well, I doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
tlus, if! fcape hanging for killing that rogue, I haue fbrfwofne 
his company hourely any time this x\'ii.y care, and yet I am bei- 
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